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(CONTINUED.,)

, To Strike at Niagara.

Governor Shirley, the counecil
agreed, should strike at once at Ni-
agara with the king's new provinecial
regiments, in the hope to cut the en-
emy’s connections with their western
posts; Colonel Willlam Johnson, the
cool-headed trader and borderer, who
had lived and thriven so long in the
forests where the dreaded Mohawks
had their strength, should lead alevy
from New England, New York and
New Jersey, to an attack upon Crown
Point, where for twenty-four years the
French had held Champlain; and
Lieutenant Colonel Monckton, of the
king’s regulars, must take a similar
force against Beausejour in Acadia,
while General Braddock struck
straight into the western wilderness
to take Duquesne.

"Twere best to be prompt in every
part of the hazardous business, and
Braddock turned from the conference
to push his own expedition forward
at once. “After taking Fort Du-
quesne,” he said to Franklin, “I am
to proceed to Niagara; and after hav-
ing taken that, to Frontenac, if the
geason will allow time; and I suppose
it will, for Duquesne can hardly de-
tain me above three or four days; and
then I can see nothing that can ob-
struct my march to Niagara.”

The Sagacious Franklin.

“To be sure, sir,” quietly replied the
sagacious Franklin; “if you arrive
well before Duquesne with these fine
troops, so well provided with artillery,
the fort can probably make
but a short resistance.”

But there was the trouble. "'Twould
have been better, no doubt, had a
route through Pennsylvania been
chosen, where cultivated farms al-
ready stretched well into the west,
with their own roads and grain and
cattle and wagons to serve an army
with: but the Virginia route had been
gelected (by intrigue of gentlemen in-
terested in the Ohio company, it was
hinted), and must needs be made the
best of.

There was there, at the least, the
rough track Washington’s men had
cut to the Great Meadows. This must
be widened and leveled for an army
with its cumbrous train of artillery,
and its endless procession of wagons
laden with baggage and provisions. To
take two thousand men through the
dense forests with all the military
trappings and supplies of a European
army would be to put, it might be,
four miles of its rough trail between

van and rear of the struggling line,
and it would be a clumsy enemy, as
fighting went in the woods, who esuld
not cut such a force into pleces—"llke
thread,” as Franklin said.

The Advance Begins.

The thing was to be attempted,
nevertheless, with stubborn British
resolution. It was the 19th of May
before all the forces intended for the
march were finally collected at Fort
Cumberland, twenty-two hundred men
in all—fourteen hundred regulars,
now the recruits were in; nearly. five
hundred Virginians, horse and foot;
two Independent companies from New
York; and a small force of sailors
from the transports to rig tackle for
the ordnance when there was need on
the rough way. And it was the 10th
of June when the advance began,
straight into that- “realm of forests
ancient as the world” that lay with-
out limit upon all the western ways.”

Braddock a Mischief Breeder.

It was a thing of infinite difficulty
to get that lumbering train through
the tangled wilderness, and it kept

the temper of the truculent Braddock |

very hot to see how it played havoc
with every principle and practice of
campaigning he had ever heard of.
He charged the colonists with an ut-
ter want alike of honor and of hon-
esty to have kept him so long await-
ing the transportation and ‘supplies
they had promised, and to hgve done
so little to end with, and so drew
Washington into “frequent disputes,
maintained with warmth on both
sides”; but the difficulties of the
march presently wrought a certaln
forest change upon him, and disposed
him to take counsel of his young Vir-
ginian aide—the only man in all his
company who could speak out of
knowledge In that wild country.

On the 19th, at Washington's ad-
vice, he took twelve hundred men
and pressed forward with a lightened
train to a quicker advance, leaving
Colonel Dunbar to bring up the rest
of the troops with the baggage. Even
this lightened force halted “to level
every mole-hill, and to erect bridges
over every brook,”

. re——
wearing the gorget of a French offf-
cer, and the forest behind him
swarmed with a great host of but
half-discovered men. Upon signal
given, these spread themselves to the
right and left within the shelter of
.the forest, and from their covert
poured a deadly fire upon Braddock's
advancing lines. -

With good, British pluck the steady
regulars formed thelr accustomed
ranks, crying, “God save the king!™
to give grace to the voheys they sent
back into the forest; the ordnance
was brought up and swung to its
work; all the force pressed forward
to take what place it could in the
fight; but where was the use?

Braddock Will Not Listen.

Washington besought General Brad-
dock to scatter his men too, and meet
the enemy under cover as they came,
but he would not listen. They must
stand in ranks, as they were bidden,
and take the fire of their hidden foes
like men, without breach of discipline.
Whea they would have broken in
spite of him, in their panic at being
slaughtered there in the open glade
without sight of the enemy, Braddock
beat them back with his sword, and
bitterly cursed them for cowards.

He would have kept the Virginians,
too, back from the covert if he could
when he saw them seek to close with
the attacking party in true forest fash-
fon. As it ‘was, they were as often
shot down by the terror-stricken regu-
lars behind them as by their right
foes in front.

in such a place how the battle fared?
Redskins in Force.

No one could count the enemy
where they sprang from covert lo
covert.
thousand strong at the first meeting
in the way—more than six hundred
Indians, a motley host gathered from
far and near at the summons of the
French, sevenscore Canadian rangers,
seventy odd regulars from the fort,
and thirty or forty French officers,
a hand in the daring game. Con-
men from his little garrison, his con-
nections at the lakes being threat-
ened, and he sorely straightemed for
men and stores. He was staking
everything, as it was, upon this en-
counter on the way.

If the English should shake the gav-
ages off, as he deemed they would,
he must no. doubt withdraw as he
could ere the 1lnes of siege  were
closed about him. He never dreamed
of such largess of good fortune as
came pouring in upon him.

The English were not only check-

They alone made any |
head in the fight; but who could tell |

.They were, In fact, near a|

i

come out of sheer eagerness to have |

trecoeur could not spare more French- |

and desecrate, ot
‘A Craven Corhmander.

He had lived to reach Dunbar's
eamp, but not to see the end of the
shameful rout. The terror mastered
the rear guard, too. They destroyed
their artillery, burned their wagons
and stores, emptied their powder into
.the streams, and themselves broke in-
to a disordered feverish retreat which
was & mere flight, their cravan com-
mander shamefully acquiescing. He
would not even hold or rally them at
Fort Cumberiand, but went on, as if
upon a hurried errand, all the way to
Philadelphia, leaving the 'fort, and
all the frontier with it, “to be de
fended by invalids and a few Vir
ginians.” ;

“I acknowledge,” cried Dinwiddle, “I
was not brought up to arms; but I
think common sense would have pre-
vailed not.to leave the frontier expos-
ed after having opened a road over
the mountains to the Ohio, by which

e enemy can the more easily invade

The whole conduct of Colonel
Dunbar seems to be monstrous.” And
80, indeed it was.

But the colonies at large bhad litile
[ time to think of it. Governor Shirley
had gone against Niagara only to find
the French ready for him at every
point, now that they had read Brad-
dock’'s papers, taken at Duquesne, and
to come back again without doing any-

ing. Beausejour had been taken in
cadia, but it lay apart from the main
field of struggle. Johnson beat the
French off at Lake George when they
| attacked him, and took Dieskau, their
| commander; but he contented himself
with that, and left Crown Point un-
touched. There were other frontiers
besides those of Virginia and Pennsyl-
vania to be looked to and guarded.

Three Years of French Success.

tunes of the English settlements go
steadily from danger to desperation,
as the French and their savage allies
advanced from victory to vietory. In
1756 Oswego was taken; in 1757, Fort
William Henry. Commander succeed-
ed commander among the English,
| only to add blunder to blunder, failure
to failure,

And all the while it fell to Washing-
ton, Virginia's chief stay in her des-
perate trouble, to stand steadfastly to
the hopelessa work of keeping three
hundred and fifty miles of frontier
with & few hundred men against prowl-
ing bands of savages, masters of the
craft of swift and secret attack, dex-
terous at skulking,” In a country

ed, but beaten,

They had never seen business like
this. "T'was a pitiful, shameful slaugh-
ter—men shot lilke bears in a
pen there where they cowered close
in the scarlet ranks.

Their first blazing volley had senf
the craven Canadians scampering back
the way they had come; Beaujeu, who
led the attack, was killed almost at
the first onset; but the gallant young-
sters who led the motley array wav-

ered never an instant, and readily
held the Indians to their easy work.

Washington did all that furious
energy and reckless courage could to
keep the order of battle: his com-
mander had so madly chosen, to hold
the regulars to fheir blind work and
hearten the Virginians to stay the
threatened rout, driving his horse
everywhere into the thick of the mur-
derous firing, and erying upon all
alike to keep to it steadily like men.
He had but yesterday rejoined the
advance, having for almost two weeks
lain stricken with a fever in Dunbar's
camp. 5

A Charmed Life.

He could hardly sit his cushioned
saddle for weakness when the fight
began; but when the blaze of the bat-
tle burst, his eagerness was suddenly

{4ike that of one possessed, and his Im-

munity from harm like that of one
‘charmed. Thrice a horse was ghots
under him, many bullets cut*his cloth-
ing, but he went without a wound. A
like mad energy drove Braddock
storming up and down the breaking
lines, but he was mortally stricken at
last, and Washington alone remaimed .
to exercise such control as was pos-
sible when the inevitable rout came.

It was impossible to hold the ground
in such fashion. The stubborn Brad-
dock himself had ordered a retreat ere
the fatal bullet found him. Sixty-
three out of the elghty-six officers of
his force were killed or disabled; less
than five hundred men out of allithe
thirteen hundred who had but just
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“mountainous and full of swamps and
hollow ways covered with woods.”

For twenty years now settlers had
been coming steadily into this wilder-
ness that lay up and down upon the
nefirer slopes of the great mountains
—Germans, Scots-Iriech, a hard breed.
Their settlements lay scattered far
and near among the foot-hills and val
leys. Their men were valiant and
stout-hearted, quick with the rifle,
hard as flint when they were once
aroot to revenge themselves for mur-
dered wives and children and com-
~ades. '

But how could they, scattered as
they were, meet these covert sallies
in the dead of night—a sudden rush of
men with torches, the keen knife, the
quick rifle? The country filled with
fugitives, for whom Washington's mi-
litiamen could find neither food nor
shelter.

Washington’s Tender Heart,

“The supplicating tears of the wom-
en, and moving petitions of the
men,”. gried the young commander,
“melt me into auch deadly sorrow that
I solemnly declare, if I know my own
mind, I could offer myself a willing
gacrifice to the butchering enemy,
provided that would contribute to the
people’'s ease. . . . I would be a
| willing offering to save fury, and die
by inches to save a people.”

It was a comfort to know, at least,
that he was trusted and believed in.
The Burgesses had thanked him under
the very stroke of Braddock's defeat,
in terms which could not be doubted
sincere. In the very thick of his deep
troubles, when he would have guarded
the helpless people of the border, but
could not, nel Palrfax could send
him word from. Willlamsburg, “Your
good health agg fortune are the toast
at every table.™ *“Our Colonel,” wrote
a4 'young comrade in arms, “is an ex-

| had

picture. Early in 1776, ere the sum-
mer's terrors had come upon the
border, and while he could be
spared, Washihgton took horse and
made his way to Boston to see Gov-
ernor Shirley, now acting as command-
er-inchief in the colonies, and from
him at firet hand obtained settlement
of that teasing gquestion of rank that
already driven the young officer
once from the service. He went very
bravely bright in proper uniform of
buff and blue, & white-and-scarlet cloak
upon his shoulders, the sword at his
gide knotted with red and gold, his
horse’s fittings engraved with the
Washington arms, and trimmed in the
best style of the London saddlers.
With him rode two aides in their uni-
forms, and two servants in their white-
snd-scarlet lvery.

Curious folk who looked upon the
celebrated young officer upon the road
saw him fare upon his way with all
the pride of an admirable Virginia
gentleman, a handsome man, and an
admirable horseman—a very gallant
fizure, no one could deny. Everywhere
he was feted as he went: everywhere
he showed himself the earnest, high-
strung, achieving youth he was.

An Affair of the Heart.

In New York he fell into & new am-
bush, from which he did not come off
without a wound. His friend Beverly
Robinson must needs have Miss Mary
Phillipse at his house there, a beanty
and an heiress, and Washington came
-away from her with a sharp rigor at
his heart. But he could not leave
that desolate frontler at home unpro-
tected to stay for a siege of a lady's
heart; he had recovered from such
wounds before, had before that left
pleasure for duty; and in proper sea-
son, was back at his post, with papers
from Shirley which left no doubt
who should command in Virginia.

At last, in 1758, the end came, when
Willilam Pitt thrust smaller men aside
and became prime minister in Eng-
land. Amherst took Louisbourg, Wolfe
came to Quebec and General Forbes,
that stout and steady soldier, was
sent to Virginia to go against Du-
quesne. The advange was slow to
exasperation in the view of every ard-
ent man like Washington, and cau-
tious almost to timidity; but the very
delay redounded to its success at last.

Home for the Winter.

For three long years did the for- |

'Twas November before Duquesne
| was reached. The Indians gathered
| there, seeing winter eome on, had not
| walted to meet them: and the French

1 by that time knew themselves in dan-

| ger of being cut off by the English op-
| erations in the north. When Forbes*

‘ forces, therefore, at last entered those

fatal woods again, where Brad-
| doeck’s slaughtered men had lain to
rot, the French had withdrawn; noth-
| Ing remained but to enter the smok-
ing ruins of their abandoned fort, hoist
i the king's flag, and rename the post
| Fort Pitt; and Washington turned
{ homeward agaln to seek the rest he
| so much needed,
A Hazardous Feat.

It had been almost a bloodlegss cam-
paign, but such danger as it had
brought Washington had shared to
the utmost. The French had not
taken themeselves off without at least
one trial of the English
While yet Forbes lay within the moun-
taing a Jarge detachment had come
from Duquesne to test and reconnoiter
his force Colonel Mercer of the Vir-
ginia line, had been ordered forward
with a party to meet them,

He stayed so long, and the noiss of

the firing came back with so doub:.
ful a meaning to the anxious ears at
the camp, that Washington hastened
with volunteers to his rellef. In the
dusk the two bodies of Englishmen
met, mistook each other for enemies
exchanged a deadly fire, and were
{ checked only because Washington
| rushed between their lines, even while
their pieces blazed, eried his hot com-
mands to stop, and struck up the
smoking muzzles with his sword.
"T'was through no prudence of his that
he was not shot.

French Power Ends.

For a long time his friends had felt
a deep uneasiness about his health.
| They had very earnestly besought him

not to attempt a new campaign. “You

will in all probability bring on a re-
lapse,” George Mason had warned Him,
““and render yourself incapable of serv-
ing the public at a time when there
may be the utmost occasion. There
is nothing more certain than that a
gentleman of your station owes the
care of his health and his life not only
to himself and his friends, but to his
country.” But he had deemed the
nearest duty the most imperative: and
it was only after that duty was dis-
posed of that he had turned from
the fleld to seek home and new pleas-
ures slong with new duties. The win-
ter brought news from Quebee of the
| fall of the French power in Americs,
which made rest and home and pleas-
ure the more grateful and full of

-| zest.

strength.

Art thou a mourner?

OPPORTUNITY !

The following poem by Judge Walter Malone, one of the great poets of the South,
ought to be pasted up in every young man’s room. There is inspiration in it.
Opporturity
They do me wrong who say I come no more
When once I knock and fail to find you in;

For every day I stand without your door
And bid you work, and rise to fight and win.

Wail not for precious chances passed away,
Weep not for golden ages on the wane!
Each night I burn the records of the day—
At sunrise every soul is born again!

Laugh like a boy at splendors that have fied,
To vanished joys be blind and deaf and dumb;
My judgments seal the dead past with its dead,
But never bind a moment yet to come.

Though deep in mire, wring not your hands and weep;
I lend my arm to all who say “I can.”

No shame-faced outcast ever sank so deep

But he might rise and be again a man!

Dost thou behold thy lost youth all aghast?
Dost reel from righteous retribution’s blow?
Then turn from blotted archives of the past,
And find the future’s pages white as snow.

Rouse thee from thy spell;
Art thou a sinner? Sins may be forgiven;

Each morning gives thee wings to flee from hell,
Each night a star to guide thy feet to heaven.

g

sudden, under constraint of Virginian
hospitality, he was hurried into the
presence of the gracious young matron
who was at once, and as if of right, to
make his heart safe against further
quest of adventure.

Martha Custis was but six-and-twen-
ty. To the charm of youth and beauty
were addéd that touch of quiet sweet-
ness and that winning grace of self-
possession which come to a woman
wived In her girlhood, and widowed
before age or care has checked the
first full tide of life. At seventeen
she had married Daniel Parke Custis,
a man more than twenty years her
senior; for eight years of gulet love
and duty as wife and mother had
only made her youth the more gra-
cious in that rural land of leisure and
good neighborhood; and a year's wid-
swhdéod had been but a suitable prepa-
ration for percelving the charm of this
stately young soldier who now came
riding her way upon the public
business,
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Back numbers of this Story can be obtain-
ed at this office.
—00

Red Cedar Shingles. Blanton Lumber
Co. Phone 425, 16-tf
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Remember when you come to town and
want seed that Covington, Thorpe & Co.
handle the best that can be bought and
will sell them worth the money. Come
and see us at 232 West Main street. 11-tf

00

you while you wait. Blanton Lumber Co.

Phone 425. 16-tf
Q0
Flooring, Ceiling, Siding, Lath. Blan-
toh Lumber Co. Phone 425. 16-tf

Advertised Letters
Arch Broning,
Florence Brooks,
Robt. L. Carpenter,
Geo. David,
H. H. Floyd, J
Annie Gill, '
Fannie Lamb or Samb, ‘
Jennie Murphy, 3
Conzelia Massie, "
Edna McNeel, I
B. F. McMorris, F
Ed. Massie,
J. W. Marsh,
Frank Schierenback,
Clifton Estill.

D&»:. and Ou

Desha Breckinridge fails in
his fight for collector of the Sev-
enth District. The name of Ben
Marshall of Frankfort was sent
to the Senate Wednesday by
President Wilson. He was con-
firmed Saturday.

Mr. Marshall is the Clerk of
the Franklin Circuit Court. The
appointment seems to give den-

We want your logs, or will saw them for | ora] satisfaction.

20

We are looking for new business and
want you to try us when in need of good
goods. Covington, Thorpe & Co. 11-tf

Wheat Wanted!

me before they sell.
short notice.

I am going to buy Wheat again this season and
will appreciate it if my old friends will call to see
Will have sacks to furnish on
Respectfully,

T. T. COVINGTON

-

.Grandma's Telephone Visits
| GR'ANDMA SMITH is a sprightly old

dear
‘mate,

lady who likes to keep in touch with
things. In the nexttown livesanother
old lady who was Grandma’s school-
1 and of whom she is very fond. Itis
impossible for the two old ladies

- to do

much visiting, but every day they call each

- other up

 on the telephone and have the
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